r/VDOfowuiincr mgntcs ai CSIHC, 

What wicked and diffembling glafle, of mine, 
Mademecompare with Hermits fpheryeyen' 

But, who is her z?Ly fonder, on th e ground? 

Dead,or afleepe? I fee no blood, no wound, 

Ly fonder, \\ you Hue, good fir awake, 

Ly/^Andrunne through fire, I will for thy fwcetefafce, 
Tranfparcnt Helena, nature fihewes arte. 

That through thy bofome, makes me fee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius? Oh how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perifh on my fworde.* 

Hel. Do not fay fojLyfinder, fay not fo. 

What though heloue your Z7w«M?Lord,what though? 
Yet Herm'ta ftil! louesyou : then be content. 

Lyf. Content with : 1 doe repent 

The tedious minutes, I with her baue Spent. 

Not Hermio ,but HelemX loue. 

Who will not change aRauen for a doue? 

The will of man is by hisreafon fwai’d: 

And reafon faies you are the worthier maide. 

Things growing.arc not ripe, vn till their feafonj 
So I, being young, till now ripe not toreafon. 

And touching now', the point ofhumane skill, 

Reafon becomes the Marfhall'to my will. 

And leads meeito your eyes; where I orelookc 
Loues flories, written in, louesricheftbopke. 

Hel, Wherefore was 1 to this keene mockery borne? 
When,atyourhands,didl ddcrue this feornc? 

]ft not enough, ift notenough, young man, 

Thatldid ncuer,nonorncuercan, 

Deferue a fweete looks from Demetriust ye. 

But you inufi flout my infufficiency? 

Good troth you doe m ee wrong(good footh you doe) 
In fuch difdainfull manner, mee to wooe, 

Bur,fareyou well : perforce, ImuftconfefTe, 

1 thought you Lord of more true gentlcnefl'e. 


AMidfbmmer nightes dreame. 

0, that a Ladle, of one man rcfiif’d , 
Should,ofanothcr,thercfore beabul’d/ Exit • 

L»yf 4 She fees not Hermit . Hermit, Gecpethou there* 
And ncuer maitt thou come Lyfander necre* 

/ Formas afurfet ofthefwcctett things 
The deepeft loathing, to the flomackebringess 
Or, as thehcrefies*that mcndoelcaucj 
Are hated mottof thofe they diddeceiue; 

So thou,my furfet 3 and my herefic. 

Of all bee hated; but the moft* of mee.* 

And all my powers addrefleyour loue and might. 

To honour Helena nd to be her knight* Exit* 

Her. Helpe mee Ly funder , helpe mee : do thy bett 
To pluck this crawling ferpent^from my breft* 

Ay mee,for pittie. What a dreame was here? 

Lyfander looke,how I doe quake wichfeare. 

Me thoughr,a ferpent eare my heart away. 

And you fate fmillng athiscrutllpray. 

Ly funder what^remou’d? Lyfander^ Lord, 

What,out of hearing, gonf No found, no word? 

Alackc where are you? Speake, and ifyouheare: 
Speake,of all loues. 1 fwoune almoft with fearc # 

No^, then 1 well perceiue,you are not ny; 

Either death^or y outlie finde immediately. Exit •. 

Enter the Clownes. 

*Botu Are wee all met? 

Qmn. Pat,pat : and hcres a majuailes conuenient place, 
for our rehcarfall. This greenc plot (hall be our ftagc,this 
fiauthorne brake our tyring houie* and wee will doe it in 
aftion^ as wee will doe it before the Duke, 

Tott. Teeter Quince? 

• Qnin. What faieft thoU,bully, Bottom? . 

There are things in this Comedy ,oi Pyramid and 
?hi(bj y that will neucrpicafc* Fir &,Pyramm mutt draw 
a fworde^to kiUhimfttfe ; which the Ladies cannot abide* 

* D H°W 




110 


120 





220 




50 



